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EM One good thing. My 
plane's smashed right onto). 
g. their airfield and that 

‘on't do the tarmac any 


‘Now, now, chaps. 
You're far too aggressiv. 


Cn houla too old and 
5 Oe Sihoul retire 


Tahould have knowe © eee _ 
they'd fight back. oe 


Aaagh! Nicked my 
cheek! And there goes 
my last bullet! Only one 
thing! forit. 

















Looks like Imight get 
away from these gents 
after all! 






have your rifle, 
old bean! 









Y No, let me guess! You'rd mixed up in 
this attomptto got the Russians 
and Amaricans at each other's throats. 
Afid that poper you hypnotised 
General Mayberty into signing is part 
ees of the plan, --——— 





No permanent ille 
trust, Lord Peter? Apart 
froma severe headache of 















400 you rétain your Up 
Yeasonlig powers. | shall wx) 
show you the document, 


nm! Prined Harukazd wad Japa’ top agent 
and an old adversary af Flint's 





“\ HE IS DANGEROUS AND DESPERATE!” 


Great Scot! It’s masterly! If the | 
Sy lvans get hold of this it DOES 


rn 
Nomice 
MERIAL Fete theta 


And they will get hold of it! For I'm 
LOM Tien Days. Ge GORPERS 
OM BS» ° Tenge 
theny, BE Use Agansy Ie 


which the Russ 
overrun. They 
i di 


AIEEE! The prisoner 
has escoped—he’ 
made a hole in the 


mR except that chair if 
you know how to use it 
properly. 


Except behind the door, 
K my old sausages! 
v7 





/ 3 K 
cw4 =< ae 


going to Army H.Q. at Changlong 


Guard him well, 
soldiers. He is 
dangerous and 


, pw 
‘No, he cannot have gone for 
he has not passed us. He must 
still be under the hut, Half of 
you go under and grab him — 


the res? of us will go in and stop 
him coming back through the 


= ye 


Corporal! He's 
not here! 





6 THE RATS RUN RIOT! 


RATS Uti 








anys’ 
Nga a World War I the be 
Ss, seaport 0 








Another officer! Go it, FAN / = trips, R: y 

Alphonse! You'll soon Uiaieah ' ae YY footbal y rnold ker, 

cripple half the brass : z ate inst an officers’ |\_ 9 
in the Army! 4 in 














Bunch o! pansies! They can’t 
take it! We'll show them who's 





Look at Stan. He’s making rings 


round ‘em! _y 
E ‘ : 













Goal! Great header, 
Bluey! That's five! 
y~/ Rats are allover the 
— 





That’s number six! My lads 
ore thrashing the officers . 
2k shows we're better at som 


things! Good for morale! 
Se aD 





4 





“WE DON’T GIVE INTO ROMMEL . . .OR ANYONE!” 


Colonel Milton wants a Lieutenant Farley was alraady 
word with you,Sarge : - 





with the colonel. SV" can’t have my officers looking 


" fools, Breaker! Not even on the 
prSerwecn fren tan football field. Six-three would be a 
‘cul good result. Let them score a few. 


What do you say? ya 






This had better be quick. 
I've to be back for half- 
time — give my boys their 
pep-talk! 







jot saying anything, sah! I'm | 
disgusted, sah! 








Get on with it, Farley! 9 
Breaker, we want your 
men to ease up on the 
ma Officers! Tr RMMMAY if the officers 
ens poctipeniabings Rats United . . . they shi 
Right,lads. You've played a get a better team, sch! We 
great game so far. | want more don't give in to Rommel . . « 
goals... !wanta score of Fy 
ten-nil! $0 let’s be having you! 








Breaker returned to the pitch. 











Another goal! That's eight! 
-( Come on, you dozey officer: 
You're not trying! y—~ 





















The colonels office. | What's that noise, 


ng RS Le Corporal? 
« Ss lp=q_Corp 
b" 


FONTA 
















A-Four needs reinforcements, 

i ‘ “ ly Corporal! Send Sergeant 

Dp s u ie Breaker and a fighting 

es bs bay : S platoon... by that, | mean his 

The football match, Colonel! = 7 football team. Get them up 
Rats United have just * N there before dark... 
scored again, That's pam , tyen 
=e ae 


YS vgerme te) 


So. 
4 latest operations 
gy (report, Corporal. Ger) 



























Hmmm! Heavy 

% artillery fire in A- 
Four Sector. German 

tank and infantry 

formations 
observed... 

increased activity 
may indicate coming 

ae night attack 











WD, 20.4.85 Ne 





8 “IT DOESN’T PAY TO ga Y COLONEL MILTON!” 


The match ended 11-0 for Rais United. is ‘As the players changed — 





= 


Well played, che = Ps ‘Serigean? Breaker, We 
iv * BY orders! You and your sae 
a ‘Sarn‘t Breaker’s had us \ lads are moving out to ‘doesn’t pay fo defy) 
training a bit longer than you, om Sector A-Four. Nasty out ‘> Colonel Milton! 


rN i i there, | hear. 

















Hey, Jerry’s having a go at us! = 
It’s a bit rough out here, Sarge: ( 
Ba re 


Wa flat tyre. We'll have to 
yw change it, Sarge. 





They know we're here. ) Wa 
Saw us doa bunk, and 4 © 
they're coming to finish 

us off 






‘ Everyone out! At the double! ) ” 
Move it, you miserable lot! As )!. 
far from the truck as you cant ): 


Range, seven hundred yards!) 
Enemy truck! Fire! j— 























NEXT WEEK — The Rats ve versus Sie warzeed 


BONZO IS BOMBED OVER GERMANY! 9 


Sergeant Pilot Jimmy Kells 
and two of his crew have been 
posted from the R.A.F. to a 
Flying Fortress squadron of 
the U.S. Eighth Air Force. 
Jimmy s co-pilot to Tom 
Kerr, skipper of the “Bonzo 
Express”, Kerr’s senator 
father is pressing for the 
Kighth to be nt to the 
Pacific. On a ining flight 
over England, Kerr makes an 
announcement . . . 


Those daylight missions 
we're making over 
Germany are a waste of 
ships and men. I’ve just 
written to Dad to find me a 
A, more worthwhile job 
back in the States. 





Back ot base— Would somebody mail Them English sure have a funny way 


this fe id f Min’ letter, Enzo. 
The yollow dog! That letter this forme? of spelli 


could mean the Eighth f a Thot ain't right, Fats! 


being sent to the Pacific FDS: . That might be the guy's 
K when wo're really needed : y ph vary feat. loner Horie: 


q ee 
"9 “@" What if Enzo’s right? 
x) % Them shells are 
=. mighty close! 7 # 
: * ©) g 


All the R.A.F. fighters are 
engaged. It’s time now to 
release our specially 
fused bombs! 


Jumpin’ 
jackreibbitst 
We're bein’ 
bombed! 
WD 20.4.85 





10 “WHEELS DOWN IS A SIGN OF SURRENDER!” 





Wow! One’s gone right 
through a win 


‘Our wheels are down, but 
otherwise we're okay! The 
bomb didn’t explode! 


(Do something, Kells! 
The wheels are 
causing Lon. 


Half the German 
-| Air Force is waiting 
for us to clear the 


Hey, they ain’t 
comin’ into range! 


Wheels down is a sign of 
aurnaneer! 
Flaps, Kells! More throttle 
on the starboard outer! 


‘No! They're 
ronauring: a 
convention. Shooting 
= would be cold 
blooded murder! 


1s that so, Kerri 
get up here—witha 
spanner! 
vr That's right! We've - 
surrendered! Don’t anybody 
open tire—it’s a great idea! 


“THIS IS MUTINY!” #4 


I'm taking over! if Kerr We 
moves, brain him, Fats! 


We're too fast, Kells! 
Too hight 


OY That's the general 
idea, Kerr. 


Bonzo's engines roared as Jimmy rammed the SS. 
throttles forward. 


Himmel! The 
undercart was 


intention of 
surrendering! 


You still carry your 
Stars and Stripes, 
Milligan? 

Then get reatly to fly 
‘em from Fats’ gun 
hatch when I tell you. 


‘An atrocious landing, 
Kells! What‘ll the 
Germans think? 


_S don’t care! It’s time to 
get out of here! 


Let’s try those wheels now! That 
thump may have freed them 
‘again! 


It worked! You can fly your 
flag now, Milligan? 


They're attacking from all sides! \ 
We should have surrendered, 
Kells! We'll be slaughtered! 





“THE JERRY’S SALUTING US!” 


The Germans pursved them all the way out to sea. Back in England— 
When the fighters began to run low on fuel, they 
saluted the brave bomber crews with a roll of 

their wings then headed for home, 


It had to be, Bob! The 
slightest bump and the 
undercart would probably, 

BA have collapsed! 





Hey, where you off to, 
Fats? It’s cde-briefing. 


Phew, Kerr’s letter’s still here. 
Vl send it by sea, so Kerr’s 
dad will get it, but by the time 
he does we may have got 
things sorted out here. 





This artist's impression shows two Royal Navy ships of the 
future. In the foreground is the Auxiliary Oiler Replenishment 
ship which will carry a mixture of stores to warships allowing 
them to stay at sea for longer periods. 

In the background, is a Type 23 frigate which is still at the 
design stage. This impression was done some time ago, and 
the finished vessel may differ considerably. 





MILITARY POLICE BRING THE FINAL CREW MEMBER! :s 


CLANCYS CREW 


During the Chaung War, fought in the 
mangrove swamps and narrow 
5 of Burma, no quarter is 
pected. On the scene arrives 
‘ a —and he 
ses his crew by picki ght with 
man in the unit to find the 
toughest! Then— 


















We've brought you a 
prisoner, sir. 


Private Hartley! | might have gt s ce 
known it. What's he been up to ‘ 5 je was running a black 
now, Sergeant? i market ring with some of 


the natives, sir. 


i 














That man is a confirmed 
criminal — and this time he's 
really for it! Lock him up! 


you're lucky | don’t put you ona 


PE rene Sear it's the best we can do, Claney. Affer 
ys ) G your method of selecting a crew, 





We WERE one man short — but not 
now. You three see if you can get 
this tub into some sort of shape and 
leave the rest to me. 














Why, the—the pompous 4 
twit! 
Co 


a 





“4 push it, sir. We've got our 
¥2-{ boot — bur we're stillone man) 
= short. 4 


' We oe 4 





“IT’S ANOTHER SNEAK ATTACK!” 


14 
' — 
Fisher olmost blew his top! : iegeuror tha questions 
You want me to release Clancy! I’ve already oN 
Hartley? You must be started court martial 
: proceedings. 


joking! 


in that case, ll have 
to.go over your head! 


4 Sa 
All right, Clancy. | promised to give 
'¥ | you a tree hand — and you shall have 
re it. send a direct order to the 


I'm deadly serious. He's just co 
the sort of man I'm looking a ™ captain to release this man into your 
= for 3 custody. | just hope you know what {/ 
ro Pen geH 
Ph 


This Clancy's methods 

seem hardly military, 

sir. | hope you haven't 

gone too far in trusting 
him. 


Sodol! But as long as 
he gets results, he 
hos my full backing! ) 
= What are you waiting 
for? Let’s get after 


The Jop MTB's torpedo. struck 


home. 


LE 
A 


i 


That Jap MTB can give a : 
fair rate of knots! \ i Ti fix ‘em, 
\ though! 
(\ 


gle a 


Wf. (The blighters are going 
Me y tohaveagoatus! 


‘Aye, sir, she must be one-of the. )* 
latest models. Andallwecan {34 Wourtist kill, Ski 
, : |, Skipper! And that'll 
(muster are these clapped-out )* show Captain Fither we're the 
best crew around. 





“BLIMEY! THE ENGINE’S BLOWN!” 15 
<——s a i 










SS serene 
TorpecloesiAnd afhis Clancy's experience wih smal simall ‘beats pod off, ‘Slaactho.cowal 
range they can’t miss us! = SS 











That's got us on the Japs’ 
tail again. Im going to give 
i _her full throttle! _5~ 









if only we could lay our hands ona 
A boat like that i 
‘Here comes one of our [ee 
boats, Skipper! It can L \ P. 
got me out of a scrape with the 
captain—and I'd like to repa; 





give usa tow back in. JJ ‘\ ae 






Hartley's reputation was based on the fact That night— sd 
hn oul vallen im irae == (I managed to “borrow” a 
hn could lay his bands on almost anything! epuple a) crates of beat 
from the stores, These aes 
blokes will do almost ‘, Stealing a Jap boat? The 
anything for a taste of man must be mad! He 
glish ale! has about as much 
ci chance of getting away 
=~ with this as | have of 
1 being promoted to field 
= marshal. 


Ono of my native pals knows 
where that Jap MTB is 
moored. For a price, he could 
Joad us right to it! But we'll 
have tomake on worth his 

while, 


+, 1). Well, done, Hartley! 1 
knew | was right to pick 
‘ou for my crew! 





NEXT WEEK: What Clancy wants, Clancy ants! 


Att 


_———oe 


ur paquosep yey; ey BUuNY6Y 4231q BuUNp 
yeu ino ybnosy) djs 0} pay oyM sjeusWs . 
JEM 10} INO Hulyoo) Asnq ydey sem | Jey) Spsodas 
Aueip AW "}Se@ @yy Wold) SuBISSNY 84} PUue ysOM 
ey} Woy Ul Bulsojo asamM OYM SyUeA ayy pue 
San|asino UeEeMjeq peddes e10M SIZEN SJONIH 
‘yaom siy} obe sueak Ayog jsiepeas ‘8404 IH 


opts t ee : 
PPM MOINY ap rsuy ' ; Crél 
SUE Uo , i sue i 


a 


SAU 421.2 ¢ 


a 





18 FIRE-ENGINE BATTER 
Noernasity. ‘ Rah rar wE ‘ 
for Brahh rope ghing °F 

their way through German-held : 
territory after the D-day 

landings— 













ING-RAM! 
Fem 3 

















Stop! Take. 
cover! 
= ss i 


i 
cee o 





Blimey! That quy’s 
He's 








MUST BE CLEARED!" 19 








We got out just in time! if it hadn't 
been for that Commando, we'd have 
walked right into those bombs! 
on 























i 

Blasted R.A.F. idiots! They can never be 
trusted not to bomb their own men! 

You've moved your company too far 


rward, sir. You're too near the 
Mt bombers’ target area! 


a 































Yeah! But our carrier wasn’t 
so lucky! It's been hit! 












Our Captain Lang’s got no time for 
the R.A.F. Always moves us up too 
close. Likes us 0 be first into attack! 













Forward, men. There can't be Vag} 
many Jerries loft alive in here! 


That building must be = 
cleared! Come on! 7 Look! It’s the strange Commando 
with the dagger badge—and a fire— 
ne “Ss { engine! 












The fool! He'll 
all killed? 















PLY 





give you some co 
{attack thar buil 














It may not be a tank, but it’s 
than nothing! 





ae 
ty 8 
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lim back heret Help meget 
(these ladders up! 





Blimey! He's not even ) 
e scratched! é 


You'd better get out of 





There's only one w 
my ovt! Come on 


here! Don’t you know 4 





je SH 
a 
i sp @ 


eens Tre 
Seems my fire engine is 
needed again! ya 


f ‘An R.A.F. airman! He must ha 
baled out from one of the 
LA bombers! 


R.A.F.’s bombing so closely. We 
could've been caught in that! 











Look out for another thrilling “’ Dagger Man” story soon! 


SIMPSON HEADS ae THE DANGER ZONE! 21 





We heard some Theoting on 
SS ‘| the Jap side a while back, 
sir. | guess it must have been 
Sst Major Simpson and his 
Siew 





"That crazy guy! Ishould 
M have guessed he'd mount a }¢7, 
reece mission tofind out 17 Z| 
A what th over there. }f)/}| 
fi 


ML PITT 


SS — — 
Okay, Grover, | want that 
bridge across right now. My 
men are here and ready to 


The Japs must suspect 
Y| something’s going on by & 
now, and they're liable to 
send for reinforcements. 
That means we can’? 
afford to wait till first 





Hodges, one of Simpson's party, was 
already deap in trouble, having been 
>) captured! 


é‘ i Bi: 
Aye WC lask you again — 
ae what are your people 


up to over there? yx 


here isan expert with th 
_ and he will skin you 
ly until you decide toc 


Wf Can’t help you, Tojo — I'm 


only a sailor, The admiral ~~ Gale coelt aa tine 
4 ly cow! I don’t like 
dontkeapedfmenbore NY MSNY , the looks of this! 








“1M A-COMIN’, MAJOR!” 


Suddenly, lwo shols rang out, 






Let us see how much pain Wi 
you can take, American pig! 





That should keep their ¥/ 
heads down! 


5)/ YY, 


(Holy cow! It's the 
se rntert 


I thought yor 
dead, sir! What about 


te Bev (Yeah — and it’s 
JEEPERS! ARTILLERY! “fal The attack must be 
starting ahead of J 
schedule! 


ry, sir! Those 
n't know whot's 
hit ‘emt 


“THIS GUY AIN’T FOR REAL!” 


BY | got armour coming up 
behind — so | hope this 


strong enough, 
tf _ 


When 
somethin 


This guy ain't for real! He’s 
(Wf busted up bad and alll he kin 
think about is fighting Japs! 
When a recruit joins the Marine 
Corps, the first thing they must, 
t brains! 





Eat lead, you = 
murderin’ creeps! 
SS 


ARRRGGGHHH! 
AN 


RAN 


At that moment (1 kin feel shock waves 
\\ \\} / through those rocks! £ 
The marines must be 
\ (giving those Japs a real 
\\r pounding up there. 
ty 


Simpson was already leoking for action. BINS 


&Y gun post we spotted on 
the way over. | don’t 
want our boys to run into 





Here come the 1 

imorican pig-dogs! } / 

aie iy | (het thom geta 
: 1\ U eloser! 


: y a 


Bi Right, Hodges, now we've Wf 
cleared the way, we'd better 
see to Murphy and Goodmai 

They're still in the tank. It 
\\ fell into the gorge but got 
jammed half-way down. 
That's whot saved us. aay 


‘Jeepers! They'd better 
hope it stays good and 


~_iammed Wi 








loly cow, she’s beginning Se 
to move! We'd better get feu) 
out of this steel coffin : 








THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 
cen A 
719.2: 


TAG, 22, 
26.20, 26.18.13, 


26,922. 
22.1.3,22:14.2.2 


6.8. 


Send ALL letrars to 
Warlord H.Q. 
20 Cothcori Street, 
“Kentish Town, 
‘London. NWS 4BN. 


























nO fino 
Li oat son 
ifte Warlord pre: 


fue 4 





h Uf three Anti-Warlord Group agents for the past, week, and, 
have taided their H.Q,'There |.found a Jot of important papers concetning shy 
Warlord gang: lam new using my observation post, with the help of a fellow 
agent, to keep an eye on the remaining A,W.G. agent. , ¥ 
9.24.15:19,19. “16.22.22,, 
12,14:26.20.19, 

(Secret Agent Stamp) 





(Splendid! Observation mightinot always be the most exciting of an agent's 
tasks, but properly conducted if,can produce worthwhile rosults. Na) 
4 : fi : 


Dear Lord Peter Flint, 

My great-great-grandfather is still living and he has told me of the night he 
saved three lives. A German bomber was trying to land in the bay and when the 
searchlights were turned off, it crashed into the sea, My great-great- 
grandfather rowed his boat out and saved the pilot, the co-pilot and the 


havigator. 
411.26.6.18, 14,6.9.11.19.2., 


16.22.13,14.26.9.22, 
(Warlord Belt) 


iaay, old bean — there's a famous poem about three men in a tub. Pity 
“pilot, co-pilot and navigator” doesn’t rhyme with “butcher, baker and 


stick maker"! Flint 
NAME ry ; k 


WARLORD CLUB 
ADDRESS 


| TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER — WO. 20.4.85 i) 
NN ETAT RA AE 











| 








26.23.23,9,92 5, 






















13.12, 19.46 eoEE1L.15,18,29,09, 


13.26.14.22, 26.13.23, 





Dear Warlord, 
Tam not a Warlord Agent, but I 
hope to become one soon. I collect 
lots of weaponry and planes and I 
have a scrapbook full of information 
on them. I also have a solo group 
called the Special Warlord 
Commandos. My badge is enclosed. 
Every Friday night, f go to the 
library and if I have money | use the 
photocopier to copy information for 
my files 
23.26.5.18.23. 
21.22.9.20.6.8.12.13., 
11.22.9.7.19. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


















An absolutely tip-top badge, my 
old talon-ted designer—=but y know, 
you really should bé an. official 
member of the club before using the 
Warlord name. ['m sure you'll be a 
most active and useful club member 
‘once you do sign up, 

Flint 





MMOL LA 


GECOME A HOARLORO 


7, Lil 


ST AACN CLE TO MOORE SS BOE, 






(Supe 






tease! 


Dear Warlord, 







fare and one of 


17,12.19,13, 
12.21.21.26.1 










Sounds just 


team could do 
‘old silly mid-off, 
Flint 


ARLOO? 
“WMUER.. 


Pectee ner what planes these are? 
4.26.9;1512-925'94 18.22.1523, 


joun: if 
sur ‘¢ “YLOW soi 
Most artistic and imaginativ 


other ideas to match eae 


I'd like to tell you about my great-grandad, who fought #4 o & y\y 
in the First World War. It was during the time of trench war- { Hye <att Cay ica 


lines and throw a stick grenade. Grandad was the onl) 


et rie 
saving many of his comrades’ lives. During his time in the < 4, Fe A> 
gry aA tS yh 


who saw it so he moved quickly, caught it and threw it 


army, he was awarded medals for bravery several times. 


(Fingerprint Kit) 


chap the England cricket 


25 
ADVERTISEMENT 


Who's 
playing at 
home 






see 














———_ = 


AB-F or 


2.8.7 cit plus Fingerprint Kit) 


ANSWERS: 


9- As) aun21anH “b ‘s50404 


raaygygs “Lb 


e, my old testy 


of can fellow agents come UP with any 


‘lint 
















f the Germans managed to slip through the 







moh \ 
fh 2423.22,9.1412.7.7., @ 
5.2. 


AN 
“TN 
iN 


} 


the sort of 






PRSRRSMERA ASO 

















with, my 
Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 






Y ELIZABETH Silver Jubilee 
Commonwealth, 
e birds, 
olutely 
Royee, 
Bognor 














EVERYTHING FROM TEAMS TO TERRACES 


Professional football at your fingertips 





Request 
Woodside 
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26 BAKER COMPANY GETS A NEW SERGEANT! 











North Africa, 1942. Moses Rayker, a black 
American who enlists to fight for his 
'y posted to a supply company 
behind the lin to get into 
a little action, but all he gets out of 


punishment. from 
<Y 





(Hold it right there, 
Idunno what you been 
and done, but these 
Snowdrops has come to 
take you back to 
Division Headquarters. 


Hustle him straight in. 
General Griswell has 


I've seen happier faces 
ata burying. Seems I’m 


in bod trouble! 


Treckon you want 
him cleaned up 
T some. 


He comes as he is — ext rept 
~{ maybe he should dump the 
\Urecks from that big pack. 











(Okay — doit, 
ooyah! 





Rayker wos taken before his Divisional Commander — 
Old Grizzly. 


Soldier, |hear you are 
doing ten days punishment 


recent brush with the 
i Krauts. You caused the loss 
of one twoanda half ton im 








“1 AIN‘T ASKIN’ FOR NO FA blag cca 27 





I've also had reports from First 
‘Armoured and Field Hospital on 
how you knocked out three 
Kraut tanks and saved the life 
of a Sergeant Whiffler. What 
you got to say about that... 
Sergeant Rayker? 


Yes, soldier, you have 
brought promotion 
down on yourown © 

head. You will go with 

Captain Jinks here to ¥ 
take the place of 

Sergeant Whiffler in 
Baker Company. 


iv's@ good gun it you know how 
oot — and I learned by 
being hungry and too poor to 
waste shots from my old squirrel 





‘Sergeant Hubble, this is the 
new leader for Whifflor’s 


It just came over the 
wire, Lootenant. I'd 
better introduce him to 
that fine body of 
layabouts? 


Three Squad — turn out 
and meet your new 


topkick! 


@ you can take cl 
‘of our hero. He'll 
coming to your 
platoon te command 
Throe Squad. 


jeant— you are 
 ecntiiod to change your 


LoL Mal for a Thompson gun 
Ey ora carbine. 


i) 


y Ag 


Lootenant, I’d sooner 
have one of them new 
M-3 grease-guns in 9-mil 
calibre... 





Sergeant, | gotta tell you that 
you could have a problem — 
most of Baker Company are 
Southern boys... 


=( Lootenant, | promise not 
to hold that agin ‘em. 





Buster, you being Old Grizzly’s pet 
cuts no ice with me. We're gonna 
be pulled out of reserve any time 
now and Three Squad had better 

be ready. 


ain't asking for no 
favours — and they'll be 


—{ ready! 





Hey— he’s a nigral This 
must be somebody's 


notion of a joke! boy is gonna boss me 


around! 





“YOU BOYS NEED YOUR BLOOD STIRRIN’ UP!” 





Slow and sloppy! You boys 


SW need your blood stirrin’ up! 
4 rs = 7 You gof two minutes to get 
fine’ piace phat p ; back here in combat kit. — 





Take your time, guys 
‘Ain't nothing he can do 
we are all just a mi Squad, your two 
he minutes is up. Lam 


extending it by four 
seconds... ~ 





| eS 
‘Next time, | may even 
take the pin out of the 
grenade! Now get 
fallen int 
<a ye eae | 


4 Jasco, it's us who's crazy, 
if we don't find a way to )- 





Code-Name WARLORD 
Conti 


soe, oll frosts! I’eh 
Bure you won't mind if 
I borrow your car. 
TPE 


"A Changlong—with the Japs 


/movirig out. The Russians won't 
be far behind! But how dot get Jes 


into Changlong without being Puy 


Dy spotted as a Europedn? 


Then Flint hoare 
some (reas and 


Changlong—and YA) 


re thope I'm 





_“ YOU ARE IN FORA 
a dl EO ve 


Rr, 


‘aud there's Hatukaze himselt egal 
A ivst about to put the paper in : : 
the safe! Right my old oriental 
it--you are in for a surprise! 
has : 





you've left it too lote! 
Have oneof your 
q BE: w_ soldiers! 
Tcould shoot you 
before you have time 
to destroy 


A 


a os , 

(the little games are) & 
over, The letter, 
pypleaset 

, Wi, 


y laundry list! Rather a VM Me 
dever substitution, what? A —— - 
: : = Who are you? What \. 
is Care you doing here? 


{i WN 
| ese | 
| | 


Hi 





The name's Warlord representing 
BF His Britannic Majesty’s Government. Would you like a 
cigarette? Don’t use them myself—bad for your health, \ 
don’t you know? Look, I’ve got a light all ready for you, 
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BECOME A SECRET TRANS FORMERS TIME WARRIOR 


WITH THIS AUTOBOT WATCH. ONLY £4.4 


Join forces against the Evil Decepticons, with this 
incredible Autobot watch. 

Press the secret button, to reveal a fantastic 
digital display. 

Synchronise date and time on the LCD, ready for 
the next Autobot mission. 
| To get your Autobot watch, cli 

and save a total of 4 Robot Points from 

your Trans Formers packages. 






set 
\ R08? Robot Point looks like this, and can be 
“——~" found on the back of all your Trans Formers packages. 


(ine, postage 
Je, and packing) 


Complete the coupon and send 4 Robot Points with a 
cheque or postal order for £4.49 (£3.99+ 50p postage and packing), 
made payable to Portgrove Limited at; AUTOBOT WATCH OFFER, 
Portgrove Limited, PO BOX 45, Warrington WAI 45B. 





“ ______- POSTCODE 
SSS 


28 DAYS FOR DELIVERY. OFFER ENDS ON Stst DECEMBER 1985, 














